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One 


Author's Notes: 

| am sure | am not the only one who would love to see a baby Kennedy! This is a one chapter story of what | 
think would happen when Myles finds out about Selena's pregnancy. Don't worry, it of course has a happy 
ending because | love these two so much! :) 


| don't own anyone from this story. This story is not real, it is just a fragment of my imagination and my 
daydreams. Thank you to my wonderful boyfriend D for helping me write this story! 


Selena stared at the pregnancy test in her hands, not truly processing what she saw. 
Pregnant. 
How could she be pregnant? Well, of course she knew howEven after I2 years of marriage, and constantly 


being on the road, her and Myles always managed to either sneak away for a quick rendezvous, or to devote 
an entire night in a strange hotel making love. 


But how did this happen? Even on their steamiest nights, Selena and Myles always made sure to be extra 


careful. 


Selena knew that having a baby was something wonderful. She adored her young niece more than anythingbut, 
it also meant that she wouldn't be able to travel as much with Myles anymore. It also meant that Myles 
would feel guilty about leaving his wife and child for months, and even though he would love to be at home, 
Selena already knew this simple kind of life would become monotonous for him. Myles would miss being on the 


road, this she knew. 


Speaking of being on the road, Myles was coming home today. It would be the perfect time to share the news, 
even though Selena was terribly worried. She did not know how he would take it, but she hoped that he would 
be happy. 


‘It All Ends Well". She told herself, while resting her hand on her flat belly. 


In order to keep her mind preoccupied on other things, Selena began preparing herself for the arrival of her 
husband. As a devoted wife who waited eagerly and anxiously for the arrival of the love of her life every time 
he was gone for a long time span, Selena always made sure that their house was clean with the smell of 
freshly cooked meals to fill the air, which Myles would first smell upon taking his first step through their 
front door. This loving wife of his adored seeing the expression of satisfaction on his face every single time - 
with his eyes closed, his head tilted upward and his chest expanding in order to take the delicious food scents 
in as much as possible. Selena always made it a habit too to keep the household lights dim with only the fire of 
lavender candles to light all the paths in their household and reflect off all the surfaces of their furniture and 


decorative items. 


As far as keeping the house clean: Selena's strong beliefs on tidiness and sanitary habits ensured that there 
was never too much to do all at once when it came to keeping the house spotless. This made it so that Selena 
did not have to spend too much time at all preparing the house for Myles. So now, it was time for Selena to 
make herself look presentable for her sweet, sexy rock star of a husband Usually, Selena made the effort to 
wear something alluring so as to get her man aroused and ready for a passionate night of primitive pleasure. 
Tonight's occasion though: this is never something she prepared for in her entire life. How would she make 
herself look to let her spouse know that they had created a living being together that would forever be a part 
of their future lives? How would she dress so as to portray the message "Hey, guess what? We're gonna need 


to make room for a permanent guest of at least I8 years!" 


As Selena stepped back and forth throughout every square inch of space in her walk-in closet, she scooted 
blouse, after blouse, after shirt, after dress, after outfit from right to left. What would she wear? She stil 
had not even considered the other aspects of her physical appearance and hygiene either: what hairstyle would 
frame her face, what perfume scent would radiate from her body into Myles' nostrils, whether or not she 


would emphasize the tone of her calf muscles with some nice stilettos. 


With a pool of clothes by her feet, Selena finally decided on an outfit she felt confident in, and of course, she 
knew her husband would love it, too. Selena slipped into dark wash skinny jeans which rested on her small hips. 
Next, she put on a black cotton t-shirt that hugged her torso in all the right areas. To finish the outfit, Selena 
ran her fingers through various pairs of heels, until she found her favorite ones. Her brown suede booties 


were comfortable but sexy, and complimented the color of her fresh pedicure. 


As she stared at her reflection in the mirror, Selena couldn't believe that in just a few months, her flat belly 
would be enlarged. She took a deep breath and tried to push away those thoughts, as she reminded herself her 
husband would be home any time and she still needed to do her hair and makeup. Selena decided on her usual 
hairstyle, soft waves, and accompanied her hairstyle with a natural makeup look; just a little bit of eye liner, 
mascara, a touch of bronzer, and a pink lip stain 


The time had finally come. All that was left for Selena to do was pour herself a glass of lemon ice water as 
well as a glass of chilled red wine for Myles. After all, she needed something non-alcoholic to drink now, and 
she knew Myles would more than likely need something to calm his nerves. Lord knows that she was struggling 


enough to contain her worries and anxiety as it was.. 


As soon as Selena began pouring Myles’ glass of wine, that's when she finally heard it - the sound of a car 
door being slammed shut after having been opened. From that point on, with how silent the house was, all 
Selena could focus on was the sound of Myles suitcase wheels rolling on their front yard sidewalk concrete 
and the tapping of each of his footsteps as they got louder and more pronounced as he made his way closer 
and closer to their front door. At this moment, the Kennedy household pet, Siggy, had ran and made his way to 


the front door in order to be the first to greet Mr. Kennedy with a warm welcome home. 


"Hey, buddyl! Hey! Daddy's homel", Myles exclaimed with glee as he saw Siggy jumping upward on his hind legs 
and barking with a presence of declining patience. Myles could tell that Siggy was exponentially losing the 
patience to wait for his surrogate father to pick him up and shower him with love and affection. As soon as 
Myles got the chance to set down his luggage bags and prop his rolling suitcase upward, Myles knelt down to 
pick up Siggy and allow Siggy the privilege of spreading canine saliva all over his bearded mouth and jaw. 


Selena made her way to the front door as soon as Myles set Siggy back and on the floor, smiling at her 
husband as he walked over her and took her into his arms. Selena and Myles held each other lovingly, both of 
them taking in each other's scents. The couple began sharing soft, yet passionate kisses of yearning. When they 
finally broke away from each other, Myles stared at Selena and whispered softly in her ear, "God, you're so 
beautiful", kind of like a secret that no one should hear. Selena looked down onto the wooden floor and felt a 
warm blush spread through her cheeks. After 14 years of being together, Selena would still feel those 
butterflies in her tummy whenever Myles complimented her. He had a way with words, since he was a lyricist, 


of course. 


| have wine for youl" Selena suddenly remembered as she handed Myles the stemless wine glass filled with his 
favorite red wine. As soon as Myles heard the word "wine" flow out of his love's tender lips, his eyes widened 


with joy. 


"Oh, wow! Thank you, Sweetheart’, he replied with a gentle tone of endearment in his voice as he readily 
accepted the glass of wine into his own hand from hers. As soon as he took his first small sip of the wine, he 
knew instantly that his wife had specially bought his favorite wine in preparation for him as soon as he got 


home. 


"Oh, awesome! Lambrusco, my favoritell"; Myles exclaimed with a spark in his eyes as his smile spread across 
his face, that dimple-filled smile that melted Selena's heart every single time he formed it. 


Selena hoped Myles wouldn't notice that she was not partaking in drinking a glass herself, and sipped her water 
quickly. "Of course! | am sure after all that all this touring with Slash has got you in need of some alcohol’, 
Selena joked as she watched Myles take a sip from his glass while simultaneously letting out a giggle, which led 


to him having a hard time swallowing the wine. 


"Yeah, you could definitely say that being with those guys all that time drove me nuts", Myles quipped in reply. 
The humor of it all was that they both knew how much Myles loved touring, especially while playing edgy rock 
music in such a dynamic group of musicians with a natural flow and feel for arguably-perfect musical 
synchronicity with one another. "Hey, where's your wine at? You're not gonna make me drink alone, are your", 
Myles teasingly asked Selena with his signature puppy dog look consisting of a cocked eyebrow, a head tilted 
downward, and pouty lips emphasized by his wide water-blue eyes. 


Selena laughed while flirtatiously shoving him by the shoulder. "Stop looking at me like that, you'll never be able 
to do it like Siggy!" was her answer as she continued to laugh knowing all the while that both of them knew 
how much anything Myles did to be cute was automatically bound to win over her heart. That's just how 
much Selena loved him - she loved anything and everything about him, anything that he said, and everything 
that he did, good or bad. "I have my own drink over there on the table. Come sit with me," she playfully urged 


in request to him. 


Without a doubt, Selena was overjoyed that her husband was home. Yes, she was able to see him during tour 
for two weeks at a time, but it wasn't the same as spending time together in their quaint Spokane home. They 
could be together without having to worry about those adoring fans, who Selena and Myles appreciated so 
much. Sometimes, they needed peace and quiet to continue nurturing their loving relationship, thus making 
Spokane their perfect home. Whilst being lost in thought, Selena somehow made her way to the dining room 
table and sat down in the large wooden chair. Her husband followed behind her and sat adjacent from her, so 


he could appreciate her loveliness while they enjoyed their drinks. 


As usual, Myles chimed in with a taste of his sense of humor for the moment they were experiencing 


together. "Ah, lemon water! Good choice, it's a signature around these parts,” he jokingly noted with a tone of 
playful sarcasm to his voice, a cock to his eyebrow resembling that of Dwayne "The Rock" Johnson, and a 
deepness to his tone resembling the beginning vocals to the epic second half of one of Myles’ most well-known 


typically-performed songs "Sweet Child 0' Mine." 


Selena almost choked on a decent gulp of her lemon water as she burst into laughter. She could always count 
on Myles to talk in that extremely manly tone of voice of his that made her loins cry out his name in ecstasy. 
Unfortunately, given the nature of events about to unfold as well as her captivating anxiety stemming from 
her fear of a negative reaction from Myles, her heartfelt laughter and wide smile quickly subsided as she 
cleared her throat while simultaneously feeling a lump develop in her throat too. Despite her beverage glass 
being cold and wet due to the ice melting from within, she felt her hands begin to turn sweaty and clammy as 
her heart started to race with a panic-driven rush of unnerving adrenaline surging throughout her entire 
body. Selena thought she would be better prepared to say what she needed to say; however, even in spite of 
her somewhat practicing what she would precisely tell Myles, her mind decided instead to her a blank. 
Whatever she was going to say, it wasn't going to be scripted. She just had to speak, and the rest would take 
care of itself. 


"Myles, uh, there's something | have to tell you", Selena got up from her chair, took a deep breath since she 


felt light headed, and looked directly into Myles eyes before continuing. 


"Do you remember back in May when we were in Chicago, on my birthday actually, what happened when we 


um, you knowin the hotel?" 


Selena blushed, her mind traveling back to that night.she thought about the way Myles made her sigh and 
moan as he touched her everywhere and made her feel so much pleasure as he moved inside of her, filling her 


up a little more and a little more each time he thrust deeper and deeper.. 
Selena shook her head as she came back to reality, and continued with her speech. 


"Remember how the condom broke and we bought the pill afterwards? Well", Selena took another big breath 
before finishing her speech, the most crucial part of it barely leaving her lips, “that didn't work"... 


Selena couldn't believe it! The words that had come out of her mouth. Maybe her delivery could have been a 
little smoother and gentler, but hey, the whole situation itself can't exactly be described as "planned". At least 
she had come clean though, that much was for sure. Now, how to proceed from here was going to be tricky. 


What was Myles going to say? How was he going to react? 


Meanwhile, on Myles‘ end of things - 


Myles couldn't believe it! The words that had come out of her mouth. Maybe her delivery could have been a 


little smoother and gentler, but hey, the whole situation itself can't exactly be described as "planned". At least 
she had come clean though, that much was for sure. Now, how to proceed from here was going to be tricky. 


What was Myles going to say? How was he going to react? 


"Mylo, | went to the doctor yesterday because | had suspicions, and | took a pregnancy test today just to make 
sure..in other words, we're having a baby", Selena stated in a matter-of-factly way as she forced the words 


and details to stream out of her mouth. She could not help but tremble with panic. 


As Myles started with great difficulty to comprehend the facts and come to terms with this hard hit of 
reality, he could not help staring down at the dining room table while his hands started to shake and his 
forehead and palms began to sweat. For the first time in his life, Myles truly began to understand what the 


phrase “automatic overdrive" really meant.. 


"l, uh. I'm not really sure what to say right now, Selly. I'm absolutely overwhelmed right now, for better and 
for worse.’ These were the words that Myles stammered as he himself felt a knot form in his own throat. All 
the symptoms that Myles was feeling were feelings he had not felt or wanted to ever feel again ever since he 


made the effort years ago to sober up. 


"I know this", Selena said as she put a hand over her belly "is not in our plans. You have the last leg of the 
four coming up and two album recordings next year! Plus, | have my job and going on tour with you." Selena 
walked over to Myles and wrapped her arms around his chest, feeling the weight of the world falling off her 


shoulders. 
Then suddenly, tears started to form in her eyes and she started to tremble. 


‘I'm so scared Mylo.! work with kids every day but | am not sure if | am ready to raise a child’, Selena 
sniffled a little bit as she continued, "| also hate the fact that this is going to make you feel guilty about 
touring. | don't want you to feel that way!" Now she started to sob, and that sobbing gradually turned into 
inconsolable crying. The harder Selena cried, the more Myles anxiety and disorientation turned into focused 
heartbreak for the pain that his one-of-a-kind wife was undergoing. Myles loved his wife, it was simple as 
that. Her pain meant his world of pain in return. Myles could tell she was already suffering enough, it was 
selfish of him to add to it in any way, shape or form. He needed to be there for her and let her know that 
she can trust him when it matters most. He never wanted her to think or feel any less than unconditional love 
and support from him. Most importantly, he never wanted to be the reason to any degree that his love would 
cry and ache in her heart. He needed to snap himself out of whatever egocentric freak-out was occurring and 
stand strong as a man for his best girl. 


"Mylo?" Selena said between sobs, "do you have any thoughts on this? What are we going to do?" 
Ever since they started dated back in 2001, Selena knew she could always count on Myles to comfort her when 


she was upset. Myles always knew what to do: for example, saying a cheesy joke to make her laugh, sending 
her flowers to her work, or even singing a few of her favorite songs to cheer her up. Even when they were 


separated across oceans, es would always puT a smile on oelena’s Tace. |oday, selena was noT sure i er 
parated Myles would always put a smile on Selena's face. Today, Sel t sure if h 


husband would be able to make her feel better... 


At first when Selena had wrapped her arms around Myles, her husband's arms remained dangling at his side. 
He initially was so wrapped up in his own thoughts - or rather his lack of thoughts and cognitive processing - 
that he simply was at a loss of the ability to really do or say anything. As soon as he realized though just 
how important his wife, her happiness and his devotion to her were, he snapped back to reality and took on the 
role of "responsible, considerate husband" once again. The first thing he did was wrap one arm around her 
waist and use the other arm to rub his hand up and down her back for a slow caressing. He then moved her 
head away from resting on his chest to instead be oriented in front of his own, wiped away her tears and 


looked right in her eyes so as to look deep into her beautiful soul. 


‘lm sorry, Mylo was absent for awhile. He didn't know what to do at first. He didn't know what to say. He. |. 
was just at a loss for basic sense of the situation | felt like | was trapped in my own mind. Apparently, | don't 
handle the truth very welll", he quipped with such a nervous tone and forced smiling laugh so as to hopefully 
put some sort of grin or smile on Selena's face. "I'm sorry, Selly. | know that | should have just been happy, 
excited, overjoyed, elated, bursting with joy - right from the start! And | know that my own way of freaking 
out wasn't exactly helpful. | can tell that you're freaking out yourself." He paused for a few seconds in order 
to plan what he was going to say next with a tightly-shut mouth and clenched jaw. "I know that this all is 
scary and hard to handleBut | do know also though that you're trying your best to handle everything. In spite 
of you being so afraid to confront me about everything, you acted more bravely than | ever have in my 
entire life and came straight to me with the truth. | can tell just from these moments that our child is going 
to be blessed to have one hell of a loving mother. | just hope that I'm able to be the father that this child of 
ours deserves. l'm going to try my bestAnd I'm going to try my very best from this moment forward to be 
the most supportive husband | can be too for you and for this family. | know.| know that there's still so much 
that we need to figure, so much that we need to plan, so much that has to be done. | know in my heart that 
we can do it all if we do it together, you and I. | love you, my Selly Belly", he softly spoke with tears forming in 


his eyes and a hand now caressing her stomach. 


"Mylo, you're going to be an amazing father!" Selena said between a giggle and a small snort that made her 


giggle even more. 


"You know why you're going to be so great?", she said as she cupped his cheek and looked into his icy blue 
eyes, "because you are going to love our child with all your heart, just how you love me..and also, because you 
have shown me that you can take care of Siggy!" Selena softly punched him in the shoulder as she finished 
that last comment. She had seen Myles get up every day at exactly six in the morning to feed Siggy, take him 


on his morning walk, and give him a bath a couple of times a week. 


"You know, | really did not think this was going ever to happen.Siggy is going to have a new friend!" Selena 
wiped off her tears and kissed Myles on the lips. Everything she had been feeling, all her anxiety and fear, the 
knots in the stomach, were all gone now. Myles knew about the pregnancy. Now, it was time to plan for the 


baby, and how everything was going to work out around the tour and the album recordings. 


"I really think you should get advice from all of your bandmates! They are all dads, aren't they?" Selena gave 
Myles a toothy smile and winked at him. 


NUNN NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


"I can't believe how terrified | was back then.! don't feel anymore worries, just.bliss." Myles could not help but 
say with half of his smile forming and his arm wrapped around Selena's shoulders as he sat next to her in the 
hospital bed and remembered back to the moment when she told him about the pregnancy. Even though he 
may not have cried yet, he knew it was coming whenever he officially was going to hold his baby in his arms 


for the very first time. 


"You were terrified?! | was on the brink of losing my mind and having my heart fly out of my chest!" Normally 
Selena might have gotten defensive about a statement like that and tried to one-up Myles. However, lying 
there in that hospital bed with their newborn child made Selena feel as if the rest of her cares in the world 
had all evaporated away into the ether to never be seen or heard from ever again. All that mattered to her in 
that moment was her family. Rather than raising her voice with wide eyes on her face, Selena instead spoke 
gently and gleefully as her vision began to blur little by little due to the tears of happiness from the love 
radiating amongst the three of them. 'I love you, my precious darling." were the words she whispered as she 
kisses her baby's forehead and watched the small infant sleep peacefully in her arms. 


